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Author's Notes: 


took this in a couple of different directions, hope you enjoy this! :) 


Matt had a small pout on his face, as he looked himself over in the bathroom mirror. 

Matt turned to the side, then had his back to the mirror, he looked over his shoulder to look at himself again 
His face scrunched up a little. 

This didn't seem right at all, though it would probably help to get another opinion 


Matt heard the back door open and close from downstairs. 


He poked his head out of the bathroom. 
"BEN?," Matt called out 

Very faintly he heard a yeah” answer him back 

"If you have sec, could you come up here?," Matt asked. 

Matt heard movement from downstairs, then hearing Ben's boots coming up the stairs. 
"In here," Matt said, "hang on lIl be out in a second” 


They had a bathroom that was connected to their bedroom, Ben grumbled out a sigh, as he sat on the edge of 
the bed. 


Ben was working on his car this morning, he'd only come inside to wash his hands, with Matt interrupting him. 
Though Ben wondered what this was about. 


"| need your opinion on something, tell me what you think," Matt said, his voice a little muffled by the closed 


bathroom door. 
Ben looked to the bathroom door when it opened. 


Ben lightly cleared his throat, seeing Matt walk out in some tight fitting black lace panties and garter belt to 


match. 

Ben blushed. 

As Ben gawked, Matt started to explain how he'd ordered this lingerie set from a catalog from their last tour 
they did. It had finally arrived yesterday, with Matt promptly washing everything. Though everything 
unfortunately shrank a couple of sizes too small it seemed. Matt could thankfully still squeeze into it, but he 
didn't think it looked right at all now. 

"Uh... Could you turn around?..," Ben asked, gesturing with his hand. 

Matt obliged him, and turned around showing off his ass. 

Those black laced panties were riding up very rice, they hugged against Matt's ass a bit too tight. 


"Well?" Matt sighed. 


"| like it," Ben commented finally. 


"Really? You sure?," Matt then questioned turning back around, noticing how Ben's eyes were only focused on 


his lower half. 

"Uh huh." 

Matt rolled his eyes, and stepped closer to the bed. 

"You're looking at me like some horny teenager that saw boobs for the first time," Matt teased. 


"Mhm..,” Ben trailed off, almost like he didn't hear Matt's comment, he reached out to caress his outer thigh 
lightly. 


Matt let out a small huffle of laughter under his breath, "hello? Earth to Ben?,” He teased. 


Ben leaned forward nuzzling his face against Matt's crotch, then using his hands to yank Matt by the hips 


closer. His mouth already was trying to mouth Matt's cock 

Matt blushed brightly, "hey no, no. It's not playtime," he huffed, pushing Ben's head off of him. 
Ben frowned a little, when Matt put an arms length of distance between them 

"What do you mean no?," Ben huffed a little himself 


"Ben | have a lot of running around | have to do today, and knowing you it won't be no five minute quickie,” 


Matt said knowingly. 

"Running around where?," Ben asked, his hands trying to make another grab for Matt. 

"Well | have to take Animal to the vet, to get her updated on her shots, then | have to go to the recycling 
center to drop off all of our cardboard, that you forgot to put out on trash day Tuesday. THENI have to pick 


somethings up for dinner Tonight, laundry, vacuuming, getting dinner ready.." Matt happily listed off. 


Ben pouted, his head seemed to hang lower with each thing Matt listed off, which to him seemed like a never 
ending list to be honest. 


"Okay okay | get it..." Ben sighed 
Matt's attitude did wane just a little, when Ben looked up at him with upturned eyes. 


Matt couldn't say no to that face, but he really did have a lot to do. 


Matt stepped closer, "if you're good, /ater:" 


Ben perked up, he knew later meant later tonight, which was several hours from now, it'd be worth it if it 


meant Matt was wearing what he had on now then 
"Fine," Ben agreed 

"Good," Matt smiled 

Matt turned away, to go back in the bathroom to change, so he could start his errands. 

Matt blushed brightly, and gasped suddenly, 

Ben had reached out, and pulled at the elastic of the panties, and letting go. Which made a very loud snap noise. 


"BEN!" Matt huffed, about to grab Ben, with Ben himself having gotten up from the bed already, and dash out 
of the room laughing to himself. 


"See you later!~," Ben teased. 


Matt blushed, having grabbed a pillow off the bed to throw at Ben's back. 


Several hours later, and after dinner, Ben had occupied himself with reading in the living room. 
He took a sip of his bourbon, that was on the end table next to the sofa. 


What had happened earlier today was certainly still on the back burner of his brain, but he knew better than 
to ask Matt about it. You don't ask, you wait. 


Ben grunted out a sigh. 

It grew later. 

Ben's eyes got slightly droopy. 

Damn at this rate he was just going to fall asleep. 


Faintly he thought he heard a light click clacking sound. 


He wondered if he was imagining things or what. 
As it got louder, he turned his head where he thought heard it coming from. 


He didn't see anything, but he still heard it, he was about to investigate, before he saw Matt step into the 


living room, and walk towards him. 

Ben instantly turned dark red in the face. 

Ben certainly got an eyeful. 

Matt had on a charcoal colored rib knit dress, it came up to his mid thigh, it had sleeves that covered his 
arms. Also from what Ben could tell, Matt was wearing some dark colored stockings, that matched with his 
heels. 


Ben swallowed thickly. 


Dressing in feminine clothes was something Matt dabbled in only a little, sure he could wear lingerie, and 


panties just fine; But he was still figuring out what really suited him, so he didn't dress this way that often 
OF course Ben enjoyed anything Matt did, he always had a way of surprising him, like he was now. 

Matt had come around the back of the couch and leaned down 

"Nice get up," Ben commented, his eyes shifted from Matt's body, then looking at his face. 

Matt had on a dark red lipstick, and some eyeliner. 

Matt was never too much into makeup, only using simple things, that could be easily be wiped or washed off 
As Matt was leaned down, his arms rested against the backside of the sofa 


"This actually fits me nice, it's suppose to go all together," Matt said, he reached out to caress under Ben's 


chin. 

"You've been very patient, it's playtime daddy~," Matt purred out to Ben 
Ben shuddered inwardly. 

A smile creeped on Ben's face, "on the couch?," he asked slyly. 


Matt held back a laugh, "fine." 


Ben's eyes seemed to light up. 


"But No ripping anything got it? These panties and garter weren't cheap, or no playtime for a long time got 
it?," Matt said firmly, before anything got started. 


"Deal," Ben agreed, over eagerly agreeing to Matt's condition, since all he did was daydream about Matt all day. 
Matt pulled away, he came around to the front of the couch, and took a seat on Ben's lap. 

Ben's hands instantly were resting on Matt's hips, then reaching back to grope his ass a bit. Ben felt the 
outline of those panties, he could feel himself getting aroused already, just thirking about mouthing Matt's 
lower half 

"Do you like what you see daddy?," Matt asked, leaning forward to give Ben a small kiss 

"Yeah... Yeah | do," Ben answered back returning the kiss, with his hands slipping under Matts dress. 

Matt let out a pleasant groan 

Ben gave Matt a playful bounce in his lap, with Matt letting out a pleasant hum against his lips. 

"Are you sure | cant rip anything?," Ben questioned, but it was mostly teasing, he already knew the answer. 
"You rip it, you buy me new ones," Matt pouted. 

A sly smile spread on Ben's face, "do | get to choose?~," He asked. 

"Mh... No," Matt teased, 


Ben frowned, "one time you should let me choose." 


"Ben if | let you choose, you'd just have me in some crotchless panties, and wear a fur coat," Matt chuckled 


softly 
Ben briefly thought about Matt's comment, "yeah? And?," not seeing the big deal 
Matt laughed again, "maybe for your birthday~," he teased, but made sure to give Ben a kiss. 
"Hey... Stop that pouting," Matt caressed under Ben's chin, making him look at him. 


"You're being a brat." 


Matt held back a smile, "maybe daddy should do something about that then," he teased, 
"Maybe | will Ben frowned, grabbing Matt and pushing him back on the sofa 

Matt let out an excited gasp, as he fell back against the cushions. 

Ben situated himself between Matt's thighs. 

Matt let out a pleasant sigh, when Ben started to kiss his inner thighs. 

Ben's head currently beneath the dress, then making a smart comment to Matt 

‘It smells pretty fishy down here~" Ben said, then laughed 

Matt turned the darkest color red, he grabbed a throw pillow, and gave Ben plenty of hits on the head with it 
"You're so fucking stupid shut up!" Matt couldn't help but laugh a little 

Ben laughed more. 

"Make another comment like that again, and I'm closing these legs, got it?" Matt huffed 
Ben stopped laughing for the moment, "okay okay.. You smell like flowers better?" 

Matt was still flush in the face, “just eat my fucking dick" 

Ben popped his head out from beneath the dress, to look at Matt 

"Well daddy isn't doing that, since you're being bad~" Ben teased. 

Matt pouted at Ben's threat, “that's not-" 

"Ah ah, now just be a good boy, and be quiet" 

Ben had a sly smile on his face. 

Matt was still pouting, he turned his head away. 

Ben stuck his head back underneath the dress. 

Ben used his mouth to mouth Matt's cock, also making sure to give him plenty of stimulating licks. 


Matt started to squirm a little, his thighs starting to clamp against Ben's head. 


Ben perked up when he heard gentle sighs escape Matt's mouth. 

Ben smiled to himself, as he ripped apart the black lace panties. 

Hearing no protest from Matt about it, he probably didn't care anymore. 

Ben already was making a mental note where to find some crotchless panties for Matt as a replacement. 
Sure these ones were cute, but Ben did like his easy access. 


Nonetheless they'd have a nice long evening on the couch. 


The End. 


